
Um… 
You seem 

familiar. Do 
I know you?

Not 
at all.

Riley.

You’ve 
been here 
the whole 
time going 

out with 
Lexi.

You don’t 
have to tell 

Young-Mi 
do you?

I feel 
complete 
this way. I 

feel like me. 

 Nope. Ok, you 
suck at 
lying.

FUCK! I’ve 
sent you so 

many messages 
trying to track 

down the person 
that traded 

genders with 
Stephanie.

Not 
the 

whole 
time..

Do you plan 
on giving the 

trade back, or 
are you seeking 
to keep it under 
the new rules?

Never. What was 
your name 

again?

Young-Mi.

But 
yeah. 

I…if I can, 
I would like 

to keep it.



Technically, I 
don’t have to 
give the name. 

Eep!

Lexi, you 
can let 
go now. 

I’m 
Amelia.

I still 
passed 
the bar. 

But some people 
are trying to 
make a law so 
there are set 

ages for certain 
professions. 

But if she 
asks for 
a name, I 

will give it 
to her. 

You’re 
the best!

But 
you’re so 
soft and 
squishy.

We’re all 
like several 
years older 
than you. How 

are you allowed 
to be a 

lawyer??

I can 
still be a 
lawyer.

Ultimately, 
like her other 

trades, there is 
nothing I can do 
to force you to 

trade back. 

But Maybe we 
can  work out 

something if Lexi’s 
trader wants their 
gender back, and 
Young-Mi wants 
to swap back. 

You don’t 
need to raise 

your hand. 
Sorry, I don’t 

remember 
your name. 

Just 
because my 

age changed 
didn’t mean my 
knowledge did. 

I still have 
degree. 

Um, 
think of it 
like those 

prodigies that 
get a medical 

degree at 
16. 

I can just 
tell Young-
Mi that they 
wish to keep 
the trade. 



This 
morning I 

got called 
a hooker 13 
different 

ways. 

I was in 
a cell for 4 

Hours before 
they finally 

accepted they 
had the wrong 

person.

I’m going 
to go get 

drunk.

I hate my 
life today. 

This 
outfit 
didn’t 
help. 

After the 
trade, I had to 
barrow Lexi’s 

bra, but princess 
doesn’t own any 

professional 
clothes. 

Um, 
I should 

totally let you 
know that, like, 

Young-Mi’s Mom is 
running for office 
to push through 

those age 
restrictions. 

Aren’t you 
underage? 

one time I 
got arrested 
and processed 
just based on 
my appearance

Is this what 
an aneurysm 
feels like?

We just 
had a whole 

conversation 
about it. 

it 
happens 
all the 

time. 

no one 
calls you 

out on your 
looks?



Are you ok 
that I had the 
salon remove  
the purple?

< Young-
Mi, How is it 

going in there? 
Almost ready 

to go?

I’m not 
used to being 

done this 
quick and 

easily. 

This is a 
very different 
experience for 
me. I feel like 
I’m forgetting 

something. > 

<Almost 
there, 
Milo!>

<Does 
this 
look 
ok?

Think your 
family will 

like it?

I didn’t 
want to 
attract 

attention away 
from the 
bride.> 

< You 
look great 

and they 
will love 

you. 

Or Did 
the trades 
make you 
do it?>

I won’t 
burst into 
flames if I 
don’t dress 

vintage.

<I 
know that 
weddings 

here have been 
changing a lot 
over the last 

few years

<I picked 
it. 

The 
Cultural 

trade isn’t 
forcing 

me to do 
anything. 

 and that 
the current 

trend is 
closer to 

this.>

<I know 
that having 
features 

that stand 
out is a bit 
frowned on

But it’s 
ultimately 

my choice to 
not be a bitch 
the first time 
in front of my 
boyfriend’s 

family.>

<on the 
other hand, 
the longer 
this trade 
sits with 

me...

the more 
Young-mi 

feels like my 
real name.>

It’s good 
with me. Did 
you want to 

make the 
change?

I can 
get some 

control over 
some of 

the mental 
trades. 

I think. 

 It’s 
more that I 
know what is 
appropriate 

and what 
isn’t. >



< I visited 
my parents 

before leaving 
on the trip

<You are 
just as 

handsome 
as you are 
beautiful. 

< This is 
Young-mi. My 
girlfriend. > 

Does 
your 

family know 
you are a 
guy right 
now?>

< They 
told 
her. > 

It is 
starting 
shortly.> 

<Are 
YOU 

nervous?

<There 
is my 

handsome 
grandchild, 

Mina!>

Who is 
this?>

You both 
should 

sit with me 
during the 
wedding. 

but not 
sure if 

they told 
Nai nai->

No 
wonder you 
were able to 
acquire such 

a woman.>

<Young-Mi? 
Good to see 

you with a 
nice Korean 

girl. 



<I don’t 
think we’ve 
met. You’re 

the infamous 
Stephanie, 

or I guess 
Young-mi? 

<I’m the 
bride. But 
the dress 
was likely 
a tip off

<do 
you think 
it’s ok if I 

call him Mina, 
or should I 
stick with 
Milo?>

<We chat 
online pretty 
frequently.> 

<How long 
are you two 
staying? We 
all need to 

get together 
before you 

go.> 

<Thanks??>

I was told 
Mina’s date 
was very 

tall.> 

 I’m 
Iseul.>

<I 
mean, 
that’s 

really up 
to him.> 

<That 
has to be 

weird that he 
saw you were 

naked the 
first time 
you met.> 

<Um, yeah..
We’ll make 

time.> 

<Yeah 
that’s 
me.> 

<You 
already 

know about 
me. Do you 

and he, 
they talk 
often?>

<I…I 
really 
hadn’t 

thought 
about it. >

<Huh, 
you really 
don’t give 
off the 

vibe of an 
American. 

Your 
Accent and 
everything 
is…you’re 

very 
Gyeonggi. >


